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Funday 


} 


ERE’S a new day. A day dedicated to sheer, 
downright fun the country over. 

Funday is that day of the month when Film Fun 
comes out. And this is what happens in the average 
fun-loving American house on Funday in New York, 
Oshkosh, San Francisco wherever real folks who 















love to laugh get together: 

First Mother takes up Film Fun from the library- 
table and rocks and smiles and smiles and rocks as 
he turns the pages ol the magazine that takes her 
away from the gray monotony of house-keeping 
and sock-darning and meal-planning into a world of 










sunshine and happiness. 

Then Sister’s turn comes. Sister lingers over 
Constance Talmadge’s latest frocks and the hats 
that Doris May wears so prettily until:— 

Brother says, “How about Film Fun, Sis? Aren’t 
vou most finished? I want to see how Harold 
Lloyd did that picture we went to the other night.” 









And last of all Father, ves, even dignified, hardworking 
Father with all | responsibilities chuckles, like the kid he 
leep down in that big heart of his when he glimpses Film 








Fun’s cover, takes up the magazine and goes right on throug! 
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Why Funday is being celebrated, all over, every month. 
aving Funday in your house? 


cs 






Price 20 Cents 
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“Ny peEAR GOBBLE, THESE ANTE-ELECTION PLEDGES ARI 
WORTH A TINKER’S FAVORITE EXPLETSIVI True Democrats 
SWORE THE PARTY AGAINST THE DISMEMBERMENT OF TURKEY, 
AND NOW, HAVING RECEIVED OUR SUFIRAGE, BOTH HI 
AND COCK. THEY AGAIN ISSUE THE SAME OLD PROCLAMATI 



























































DINNER. 


[THANKSGIVING 











PERFECT 


of ri? -, 7 


\ 


wee <2 ee 
- ay 


¢ 








Jimmy's IDEA OF 















































REDSKINS Sut HAD KNOW VHO! PARTILS OF 


\N\p HERE VERE OTHER DANGERS DANGERS TOO WELL CONTRIVED BY ru \ ‘ 
Purita? THAT HAD STROLLED DOWN TO THE MEET HOUSE NEVER fO RETU! ALIN 
Not Too Late 
A Tale of Early New England 
By Harry IRVING SHUMWAY 
HE mother and her son looked dolefully at the wide fire- it inside his buckskin shirt. Then with a parting wave of his 


Outside blunderbuss he was gone. The mother sank into one of those 


place with 1ts many shining. pots and kettles 
absolutely vertical chairs which in after life were destined to be 


the wind howled and the snow beat at the windows and 
loor of the log cabin. photographed so much 
“Son, [ fear me we shall have little to fill those kettles this “ Poor dear Jonathan,” she sighed. ‘‘ He is so good, so brave 


lhanksgiving, the second in this new land.” so generous. Oh. 1 do hope he doesn’t forget which is the havox 
“Or stomachs either, mother, and stomachs are more im- end of the gun. He is so thoughtless of himself and the ori 
portant than kettles,” replied the stalwart voung man. leaning fice of a blunderbuss is so comprehensive.”’ And there were 
his arms pensively on the business end of his blunderbuss other dangers—dangers too well contrived by the wily redskins 
She had known whole parties of Puritans that had strolled down 


The dame sighed 


“If your father were onlv here,”’ she softly said. to the meeting-house never to return alive 


‘Ah, if only he were. But the redskins have cooked father, Thus she mused all the afternoon. There was nothing else 
Iam sure. He would come home otherwsie. Where else could to do. The fire crackled on and soon rivalled the departing 
he go? It’s too late for the mountains and too early for the day in brilliance. 
beaches.” Suddenly the mother bent forward in excitement. She 

“Yes. Your father was an honorable man. Thank Heaven couldn’t have straightened up with it on account of the chair 
he left you his New England Conscience.” Sounds of running and crashing branches undoubtedly came 

‘And his deerskin overcoat, mother. Don’ t forget that.” from without. 

rhe two fell silent. The mother shivered. The door burst open and Jonathan dashed into the room. 

“Son, chuck half a cord of wood on the fire. — It has gone out.” The mother eyed him sternly, expectantly 


“Where are the wild turkeys,” she said sharply. 


The son clapped his hands 
‘Oh, mother,” he gasped. “I have captured a redskin for 


It’san omen, mother. The fire has gon e out, don’t vou see? 
Fate means for me to go out, too. It points the way And | our dinner. And I have run on ahead to tell vou how to cook 
will go and bring back sustenance.”’ him. See!” 
“ Bring plenty of it should you find it, lad. Goodluck. And Another figure darted in through the door. It was an Indian 
don’t forget which end of the gun has the kick.” and in one hand was Jonathan’s blunderbuss and the other held 
Good-bye, mother,” he cried, and started for the door. a pair of turkeys. 
“Son,” cried the mother, for the “How.” greeted the mother 
first time showing emotion holding her right hand above her 
“Yes,” he replied, spinning aroun head 
on one heel or more. The redskin threw the gun and 
She pointed to the wall the turkevs on the tloor 
“Son. you have forgotten vou “Don’t vou recognize me?” he 
New England Conscience.” cried in perfect English. “If not 
“How stupid of me,” answer that, just tell me that vou know who 
the lad, as with a single bound he lam.” 
detached it from the wall and thrust “Neither,” replied the mother 
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Drawn by W. RR. Gaavenen 
Turkey—I WANT MY FUTUR! ) 
Owl—Some time «tN NOVEMBER YO" 
WILL MEET A DARK PARTY WHO LOV! 
yOU, BUT YOU WILL NEVER BE HAPPY 
WITH HIM. 


“Yet vour voice somehow looks familiar 
What tribe are you from?” 

“Why, I am Samuel, your husband!” 

“What!” cried the mother 

“What also!” cried Jonathan 

“Yes, my own wife, itisI. It’s a long 
story and I'll just give you a sketch. | 
was captured by the Indians, but not 
killed or tortured. I lived with them. 
Today, with the help of a 
friendly Indian, I painted my 
face like his and he loaned me his 
clothes. I escaped. Close th 
door while I embrace you. These 
blue laws are awful.” 

“Welcome home 


“ —s ( 
twice welcome,” cried the mother ‘4 


Samuel : 


gazing at the turkeys. “But tell > 
me, where did you meet Jona- 4 
than?” : 


“Ah,” answered the returned C 
one. “I was coming out of a , 
thicket none too cautiously when 
I almost ran into him. He was 
pointing that wicked blunderbuss 
right at my heart.” 

“Which end?” she asked 
bre athlessly. 

‘The one with the hole in it.”’ 

“Thank the Lord! To-dav is 
blessed! My husband has be: 
returned to me and my son in his 
hour of trial aimed the right en 
of the gun. I thought he would 


never learn.’ Dra 
They all embraced. as 
“Now myson,”said the mot! ROM 





Hang up your New England Conscience 
ind we will cook our Thanksgiving din 
ner.” 

The son took it out and held it to- 
wards his father. 


You did not miss it father?” he 
asked 

‘It is just is wel mv sor Otherwise 
we might not have these two fine tur 
kevs.’ 

= Bring in another cord of wood Jona 
than,”’ said the mother The fire needs 
replenishing.” 

‘It’s an omen. moths Si the son. 

‘Let’s eat.” replied the tather 


En Passant 
By Weare Hoisrook 

“THE peopl on the street are as so 

many trees to him—a_ jostling 
trackless forest through which he makes 
his way unbewildered. His abstraction 
gives him the look of a poet. His youth 
gives him the look of a lover 

As he walks, his lips move, forming 
soundless words 

Perhaps, on his way to his attic, he 
is repeating a fresh-caught lyric line lest 
it escape his pen. 

Perhaps, on his way to the bedside of 
his most-adored, he is murmuring a 
prayer that she may be spared to him 

Perhaps, on his way to a telephone 
booth, he is rehearsing the ‘hot line” he 
intends to hand Mayme 


The Species 
Human nature is a queer thing. 
There are persons who really believe a 
dentist when he says: “Now, this won't 


hurt vou a bit.” 





The Kingdom of Apollo 


Ry Srecira V. Kenperman 


“THE World is young and strong, dear, 
You need not feel so sorry 

For it will wag along, dear, 

Without your fret and worry 

It was a World, for long, dear 

Before we came upon it; 

It went right on, and on, dear 

Without a single sonnet! 


© naught can hold it back, dear 
Our sorry tittle-tattle 

Is nothing more to it, dear 
Than baby’s rubber rattle! 
The World will carry on, dear 
Regardless of our chatter: 

It has a goal to gain, dear, 
Evolving mind from matter 


So wipe your tears away, dear 
Learn wisdom from the flower 

U pbuilding Beauty’s altar, it 
\chieves creative power! 

© let vour heart be glad, dear 
So glad that all would follow; 
lor on the way you'll find, dear 
‘The Kingdom of Apollo! 


Can Such Things Be? 
“Well, he certainly was very polite to 
you.” 
“Certainly not! He merely used the 
polite formula.” 
“What do you mean,‘ polite formula 
“The business formula, of course.”’ 


“What's that?” 

“Same as the crook’s. Which is to 
say, keep your victim’s mind well occupic: 
on something else while vou fix him.” 


] 
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’ AND 
YOUR BUTCHER 8S DESCRIPTION 
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AS IT TURNED OUT AFTER BFING COOKED 





b y Cursren LL. Grane 
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(Hat THANKSGIVING GAME 


Way Wieure prpn’t 


An Afternoon 
By Katucrixne NeGciey 


IOLET GRACE dressed to go shopping. Last of all, she 
powdered her nose 


She went first to Hamberg Br os., for they were having 
1 sale, but she didn’t see a bargain in the whole store. so she 


left. She paused a moment at the 
ribbon counter and powdered her 
nose. 

She stopped at the B & B Blouse 
Shop. She simply had to have a 
blouse soon. But they had nothing 
that appealed to her, so after powder 
ing her nose she went out. 

She visited Ye Baby Shoppe to see 
if she could find a little gift for 
Camille’s baby, but everything was 
so frightfully expensive that she de 
cided to make something to give. 
She powdered her nose at the door 
way. There was such a good mirror 
there 

Feeling weary, she had a cup of 
chocolate and some wafers at the 
Morning Glory. The chocolate was 
not very hot and the whipped cream 
looked mussy. She resolved she would 
go somewhere else next time. These 
tea shops deteriorated so after they 
had established a reputation. She 


powdered her nose before leaving the 


table. 


Drawn by C. W. Kauces 


“My Dear! Wuers 
“ELECTION BET.” 


“You ALWAYS WERE UNLUCKY!” 





DID YOU GET THE HAT?” 
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CARE FOR ANY DINNER 


It was early to go home, so she thought she might as well see 
Wholesome Harriet. Every one said it was a wonderful picture. 
She was disappointed in it, however, and went out before it was 
altogether finished. She powdered her nose again in the Rest 
Room. 

She boarded a street car for home. She wished she did not 
have to walk two blocks when she got off, but there was no help 
for it. She powdered her nose and 
alighted. 

lhe afternoon was over 


We Should Say Not! 

Even the Pilgrims. if they were 
alive, wouldn't celebrate Thanksgiv- 
ing Day with turkey selling at $$S$S, 
etc., per pound! 


The Great Leveler 

She—What shall I wear to the polls, 
dear? 

He—I shouldn’t worry about that, 
vour cook’s vote counts for just as 
much as yours, you know 

She—Oft course, and she will prob- 
ably vote in the latest thing from 
Faris, that’s why I’m so anxious to 


appear well 


Must Replace Them 
“Ves, I kissed her, but it will cost 
me tive dollars.” 
“Did she have you arrested?” 
“No, but I broke her eyeglasses.” 























Tue First Stock M<ARKE1 


Ir 1S SOLID MAHO 


Thanksgiving 1920 
b Tuomas \L. Fas 

HREE hundred vears ago the Pilgrim F: 

founded the Commonwealth, invented hot rum spiced, 

praised Con started 

Thanksgiving Dav. and left behind them an astute pos 

still celebrating 


i. I 


thers arrived, 
| from whom all blessings flow 


business We ire 
gnore our enemies and re- 


teritv to carry on the 
the day to salute the Government 
a day to stuff all our kind thoughts around 
dav to forget how old and how poor we 
ind put off the 


ember our dinners 

turkey and a pie 
ire—and only remember to utter a beneslictio 
maledictions until tomorrow 


What does a healthy soul care wheth« 


son 


marry 


not 


+ 


clucking of your pro lL hen when 
your hatch makes a hit in the 
barnyard 


The Minister’s Fault 
\ man in a threadbare coat 
and a week’s beard came out of a 
downtown mission, where he had 
and joined the 


},} 


\ to rm nabbed tor 


signed the pledg 
church, onl 
theft a half hour late: 

“Why did you make off with 
the pocketbook vou saw this 
lady drop in the street cle 
manded the judge in court 

‘It’s all the minister’s fault,” 
declared the thief in depreci 


‘I went to him dis ouraged and 


1 


out of money, and he told me | 


must learn to take things as | 
found them.’ 


Astounding 
| hear tell 


young Buch SW 


elly gave the pre her at his 
wedding ten dollars,’ said 
zen of Rumpus Ridge. Arl 

* Goodgoddlémight why 


astoundedly inquired Gap John 


our or tive ome! ell De 


The Turkey’s Dreams 


) Por 

OW doth the 

rhe visions of a da\ 

That make his heart go pit-a-pat 
And turn his feathers gray 

He thinks about the peopl who 
Will sound his requiem, 

And wonders how it’s going to feel 


B 


lo bye 





the old land be Wet or Drv legally 
hether wood pulp will become so 
scarce that the neighbors’ heads shall 


; 


soon be the only visible source oO 
supply; whether it is possible to over 
spend your income and keep out of the 
poorhouse; whether Nature has a se 
cret method of keeping maidens sweet 
on something except chocolate creams; 
hether gasoline is really a gas or just 
scheme? No such merely speculative 
propositions ought to disturb pract! 
il Thanksgiving 
Is it not worth a 
reflect that no candidate of any party 


has had since Job as many boils and as 


grate ful chuckle to 


many fool friends at the same time, and 
that no salaried man need buy oil stock 

or wear pink socks unless he wants to? 
Cheer up! Come Romeo; come Juliet! 
Spin the bones again! As long as you Sveum ts Chases Maes 
have an intake ol air and a pair of over Tue Psycnic Put 
alls, the audience will wait to hear the 


OMENA 


\VESTIGATION 


HH NTED 


‘ 


il wie 


C OMMI 
st 


Ho 


| 


I 


C LLANCOCK 


turkev see in dreams 


of them' 
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Drawn by Joannt GRUELLE 
Tue Human Fry Vistrs Yapp’s CROSSING. 
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JUDGE pays $ pted B 


$5 will paid thee f Bap BREAK 


High Power Plant NMiotor Plant 

| remove Michigan t IS\ : 

Head n Litu I Siar Ad 
Urs. H. M. Mor 


Jumping Jehosophat! His : 
glittering, his | r TAR thrust for ’ 
he m jump p { 11S 


Rather Unusual Mrs Eliz th 


1920 t he ‘ } She S$ 
VIVED by her HUSBAND. one daughter, 
Doris M. Coughlin: her mother. M 


Mar Lor Rochest ma J 
Times-Uy ! + Dwieht G 


No Wonder He Disappeared Dr. 
Parker said he could not identify the man 
because | had not seen hin 

r two vears before he disappears 
UESTIONED HIM FQR TWO YEARS be 
ne disappear | Indiana po \/ 


H. S. Leacl 


A Paradox of the Times—*A VACA» 


COTTAGE owned and occuptEeD bv William 
Tindal, was destroved bv fire at 5 vester 
morning Ogdensburg 2 


Repul j Jour) Joseph Gi ] 


Another Irish Trouble—“The Old 
Ninth Ward will revive memories of 
lage celebrations in Ireland at the block 
party to be held next Tuesday night 
Provinces in HOLLAND will be represented 
by booths, with these women in charge 
Leinster, Mrs. George J. Parker; Ulster 
Miss McKenna; Munster, Miss Arabella 
Cashman; Connaught, Mrs. Joseph \ 
Cunneen Vew York World. (W. J 
Hanan 





The ushers were Messrs. GREEN 
|} of Merion, P HI BRIDAI 








SATIN, TRIMMED WiTH THE YOUNG 
| Men’s Brace Crass of Union Bap- 
lt st Sund QS, ay) , 
| P l 
i. 





4 New Animal—‘Last June on Pearl 

St. Mr. Fragale was BITTE? 1 BOG 
lich he presumed b ged to 
sndente "8 ene BS wy 2) Rod 
J. D. Van Bra 


Free Lun ch with Medals Since its 
oundation in 1904. the Carneg Hero 
Commission has 


omen.” —Cincinnati P FP. OE 


New Idea in Dress Che little girl’s 
frock is of white org embroidered 


th cherries and green Woop lrkan 


is Gazette VW H. B.B 


Quick Work Phe race isrun ina 
cold rain. Hodge breezed home FIFTY 
YEARS a head of Flynt Vanaimo (B 
C.) Free Pres 1. E. Hindmarsh 


The Deep Purple Reds Duessel- 
dorf, the important German industrial 
city on the Rhine, is the scene of a new 
VIOLET communist outbreak.’’—C/ 


land (O.) News. (Tom Klinge 
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A Long and Busy Life I ne 
productio! savs Beban, “has ! 
attention t brain, heart and soul 
each one of those three hundred and 
sixty-five YEARS Cuebe ( ( 


e. (A. D. Beaudry.) 


Giants Moulting? Hal 


ing 6 inches in circumference h te 

here this evening for 20 minutes ned } 
automobilk tops ar 1 broke wind 

Vanaimo (B.C.) Herald. (Werner M.H 

lrickson.) 


The Cub Reporter Again ry 


sorrow ot t f nd the sv my th 
manv neighbors | to a belief ti 
DEATH was the RES OF A FATA 


Uulford (M D Ve 
WU. Calk 


New Version of a Disappearance 
“Mr. Hobson. formerly a_ lieut t 


in the United States navy, is tl 

ho sank the M: c and \ ) 
by great mal omen on | 
turn to the l[ ted States P. , 
Star & Herald Private M / 


New Use for Slender Attorneys 
“Quantities of damp sawdust were 
dumped on the grid yesterday. A thin 
LAWYER will be spread to kill the effect 
of the gravel if such is possible.”—K no 
ville (Tenn Journal and Tribune. 
Allen M. Riggs, Jr.) 


Her Color Scheme—‘Her cheeks 
were a clear rose; HER EYES AND HAIR, IN 
4 HEAVY SHINING PLAIT, were the same 
candid brown, like autumn oak-leaves. 

"—"* Ever so Long Ago” in The Red 


Book. (Helen C. Hail.) 














The Lowest of the 


Low 























By F. Grecory Ha CK i 
ALTON and I were rivals 
and friends We were, 
but e arent ; mor 
Dalton has sho himsel , aid 
low, sneaking ling Z 
protozoan of a man—fit to be * 7 
lassed with the amaebe of the : 
primeval slime. He is wed, and 
to Miss Carter, while I inhabit 
two-rooms-and-a-bath so 4 
ide d wratl | 5 ( 
avy of it 
Miss Carter embor l I] 
the graces and the rtues. |] - — 


thought so, and so did Daltor , Spo} Q 

Each of us knew of the other's 

yassion, and recognized our rivalry thout letting it interfere a lose and the shad 
ith our friendship. Then came a day when Miss Carter told rht rear tire blew out 
e that she adored motoring I had no car; Dalton had one I used the last extra i 


took if. 





went to Dalton and said that ] 
ar to run out into the country to see 
Nothing sneaky about that! All Dalton cde 
that I was going out with Miss Carter 


I 


1\ chance and 
hi 


ids of mine 


¢ 


caut \head of 
cidedly distant in her 
ude would. | 
and the car slumped ce 
He never seemed Li Chen I said 


s ir to 1O! me 


inted to borrow 
some frier 


tal 


1ad to do was to guess 


If he 


Dalton lent me the machine wit 


wasn't for that, it was no affair of mine 


} 


clever « noug! 


] readiness. inguage. 


to suspect that I was putting one over on him. Well, all’s fai togoontherim. There’ 
1 love progress, but we don’t m 
We started. Miss Carter looked charming, the . Miss Carter did not sec 
varm, the little birds sang, the roads were smooth and not too nite caution The 
sty I headed for a lonesome dist t;it sn de: to pre I got out and cranked 
pose when we had reached < spot ol sufficient seclusion motor refused to bite | 
Che left front tire blew out l dull clack g sound tl 

I repaived it by taking out the tube and putting in a new one n the tank—empty' 
ler a patch. Dalton had no spares. I was hot when I got I rose from my post otf 
gain, and deferred my proposal till I should become cooler Dimlv I heard Miss Cart 
Che motor began to miss I’m going back to town 





dull, dead, grayish feeling invaded my mind. 





Phere | woul Vhe 
and 
I proceeded with 
grove. Miss Carter 
manner, but I hoped that the s\ 
he other rear tire banged like a 
ywwn on the rim. I am afraid I 
, with attempted jollity, “We'll have 
It'll mean slow 


nner tube in repairing that mess, 


loomed the 


ly t 
iVall 


cannon 


] 
used 


s no other inner tube. 


ind, « 


ower Here I laughed merrily 
m amused We proceeded ith inf 
motor stopped 
that fiendish car had no starter rhe 


It gave forth 
of the worst I looked 


tickled the carburetor. 


armed me 


My head was whirling 


observation 
crs VOICE 


There's a trolley her 
Dinner with Mr. Dalton 


I stood it as long as I could, and then stopped the car anc You must stay with the car. .. Sucha pleasant afternoon! 
leaned the spark-plugs. 1 burned my hand on the hot cyli She was gone. The shades of evening fell around me. ‘The 
ers, and my nails were black \lso, there was a streak of black stars came out. I kicked that car, and aearly ruined my right 
, ce white flannel trousers whe I had brushed against foot. I cursed tires, gasoline, automomles, Da'ton, myself. 
the hub-cap, which was loose and oozed grease. I was angry) Honk! Honk! What was that? Another car: Saved! I 
Miss ¢ ter seemed bored I got ir nd drove off. Chere was signaled wildly, and the newcomer pulled up. It was ir irom 
t nook about two miles ah [ knew, where the trees were t Dalton’s garage. I was towed back to town. It cost me Mone 
As I left that garage 1 heard 
r = 7 ] ' >A one mechanic say to another, “I 
yo. i wonder why Mr. Dalton sent out 
—— his car with the worst tires in the 
shop and only ten gallons in the 
5 tank! He musta been lool 
for trouble I went aw 
from there My spirit w 
| broken 
i Dalton and Miss Carter wer 
' married the next month. Iwas 
S ili permitted to be an usher. 1 
s inha bit my iwo-rooms-and-a- 
i bath in solitude and wrath. 
1% 
i No Friend 
Drawn by Pact. Remay ‘Is that a friend of yours?” 
Out or THE FryinG-PAn—INTO THE FIRE “No, he’s my father-in-law.” 
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Some Are Noisier than 
Others 


Roy \IARKHAM 


lr is an age-old question, this mat 


noise All 


began with the statement that if 


ter of the argument 


explosion occurred with no one 


there to hear it, there would be no 
noise It sounds reasonable And 
vet, if vou never heard the reply to 


that, the natural conclusion would be 
it the rebuttal did not echo 
+} 


that came the expre Sssio! he report 


is not true,’ which does not mean that 
me one is a liar, but rather that som: 
i the | 


naturally, 


dumm\ opened his mouth i 


res 


ence of a deaf woman who 


in order to have something to say afterward 
her ow! 
It is said God gave us two ears and one tongue to teach 
but the teaching was earl\ 
} 


had to make ip 
version of the story 

to listen twice before speaking once 
In fact, the ducking-stool came into vogue 
And there is an 
ancient philosophy typified by the figure of a monkey with both 


forgotten 
of tongues which were hinged in the middle 
paws clasped to his ears. The modern version of that, however, 
is merely a suggestion of little value to most persons because it 
refers to the devil 

Also, the man who makes a noise like “ tut-tut!” or “chup!”’ 
or “tush!” or “whist!” may be trying to apprise vou of his 
desire for a solemn silence as against a sonorous sound. But it 
may also be an invitation to hootch from the hip. Insomuch, 
however, his preference is likely to be for an humble hush instead 
of for a phonocamptic fuss. Such a sibilant signal is usually a 
companied by a fervid frown 






D n by Cauvert Sura 


Lettrinc Him 


“MOTHER SAYS, PLEASE SAY YE GRACE IN 


vpecause 


FIVE MINUTES 


12 


wit 


still other words 


oer 


yi 


lippa 
lr 


Merely skin deep is beauty 


philosophe r one 
a ch 


ce basso prot ndo 





As to acoustics generally, many a 
man, otherwise obtuse, learned in his 
college days to distinguish between the 
break of day and the falling night 
And _ that i i 


something a 


odd as it may 
blind man 
illustration of a 


seem, Is 
can’t hear 
However, an real 
noise .s said to be the detonation of a 


Man’s Land as 


bursting of an 


cunning shell in No 
compared with the 
astute bean in Boston 


Therefore, from the squawk of a1 
elephant to the bellow of a baby 
there is no doubt that noise is ther 
when there is any one to hear it 
Whether it actually is there when 


hypothe sis 
I inste t 


vel as a 


every one is absent is at 
as simple to prove as_ the 
theory. In 


e remarked, a noise annoys an oyster. 


other words, 


id is a noise which does not materialize. 


You Never Can Tell 


Don’t explore 


Soothing deductions oft’ react as shockers 


For while a girl is something to adore 


well 


some girls are belles and some of them are knoe kers! 


We re 


Not Alone 


you ever crossed in love? 


My boy, I’ve been double-crossed 


How Queer! 


‘What do vou find the most difficult thing in life?” 
“To get information out of ‘Information.’” 
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BE 
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THANKSGIVING 
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DINNER THEN! 
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' SEVERMORE COME Back 


and Lost 


By Warr Mason 


RALPH 


an ee _ ew eee Ce a * 
Ou, MY Luscrot \RABELLOW I 
Illus tr: tio 
'M a sad and heartsick fellah when the evening shadows 
fall; then I think of Arabella, who is gone beyond recall. 


Other girls may come and guy me, as the damsels like 
to do, but my dear one isn’t nigh me, and I sound my 
loud boo hoo. 

She could make a pie delicious, and that’s something to applaud, 
now that cooks and bakers dish us pies as tough as prairie sod. 
Oh, she was a peac h at cooking, and her pic s were safe and sane; 
for her equal I am looking, but I'll always look in vain. 

Other maidens, other chickens, flock around me as I write; 
thev can dance to beat the dickens, keep it up the livelong 
night; each one’s in her way a winner, all are luscious, smooth 
and sweet, but they couldn’t cook a dinner that an earnest man 
could eat. Oh, I hear their laughter mellow, and their foot 
steps swift and light, but I sigh for Arabellow, who could get a 
steak just right. 

rhere are maidens all around me, and they lure me with their 
eves, and their flashing smiles confound me, to their beauty | 
am wise. And I love all things of beauty, and adore a handsome 
face; I consider it a duty to stand up for charm and grace. You 
would think my course was shocking, and with you I would 
agree, if | wasted paper knocking all the pretty girls I see. But 
when dinner bells are ringing and I’m hungry as a bear, to my 
memory are clinging thoughts of one supremely fair; I can see 
her in the cellar, sorting out some spuds to fry; oh, my lovely 


Arabeller, why did you forsake me—why? 
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I know maidens without number who can paint to beat the 
band, slinging ochre, lead and umber with a free and gifted 
hand. They are filled with high ambition, praised by all artis 
tic gents, and they make such jays as Titian look like twelve or 
fourteen cents; to grow greater still and greater, that is all these 
but they cannot boil a tater, and they cannot 
poach an egg. Up the paths of art they're speeding, all these 
damsels, wearing be lls; but their husbands will be feeding at the 


damsels beg; 


second rate hotels. Oh, a man must have his vittles, if you'd 
fairly win his heart, though he sits around and whittles saying 
pretty things of art. 

If I had the pen of Shelley , or the ringing ly re of Scott, I would 
sing of Arabelley . who served coffee good and hot 

But she’s gone, that saintly critter, with a tinhorn sport she’s 
sloped and the hour was dark and bitter when my dearest on 
eloped. 

I know damosels a-plenty who can sculp and paint and draw 
who can write like George A. Henty, who can sing like Ellen 
Yaw. But my inner works are yearning for a meal I can enjoy, 
and the sirloin steak is burning, and the doughnuts but annoy. 
So the smiles of maids enchanting do not move me as they 
should, for I’m hungering and panting for a roast that’s not 
like wood. 

All the world seems punk and yellow since my dear one 
jumped the track; oh, my luscious Arabellow, will you never- 


more come back? 





eS 
~ 








er. Sceretar 
Pes mw Maxwet., Fe Jam S. MerTcatrt 


HE evolution of woman proceeds not in the leisurely 
fashion which took thousands of years to make a 
out of a monkey but at a rag-time gait and 

peed which puts Mother Nature in the class of also 

As things are going it may not be long before 


the mi race the difference in sex will become only a 
physical one and that very slightly marked 

It seems onlv yesterday that woman was made man’s polit 

| equal in the United States and already we have her fully 
equipped with man’s directness and emphasis of speech. It is 


marvelous how quickly it has taken the place of the reticenc 


recti nd softness which through the centuries have been 
tin rk of temininity 
You do your damnedest exclaims the new lady i 


“THE tterance may not be genteel or strictly parliamentary 
but it is certainly expressive Could mere man, with all his 
generations of uncurbed free speech, more tersely and unm 
takably have framed a defiance In the Declaration of Inde 
pendence the best of masculine minds consumed hundreds of 
words to express what one lately emancipated woman effectively 
sums up in one brief sentence 
And to emphasize the advance of the advanced woman we 
have by contrast the rejoinder of the lady chairman of the poli- 


tical meeting where this now historic utterance was delivered 


\Irs. Crosby, be a lady “3 rhis is equally typical of the sex 

it was, but seems a harking back to the dark ages when lovely 

woman was nothing more than the toy and plaything of the 
oppressor, "nan 

It is not for JupGE to draw a preference from the contrast 

It would be wasted effort We have the new sex with us as an 


established and inevitable fact as constitutionally established 





nd inevitable as Prohibition itself 
Che great truth the incident points out is that the new man 
petticoats is going to add an element of amusement to the 


rather dull and depressing trade of politics 
ROM the obscurity into which it was thrust by its more 
strenuous rival, The Anti-Saloon League, now emerges 
our good old friend the Women’s Christian Temperance 


Union. It has found a new and congenial task into which 
it proposes to inject a large amount of prying, spying and 
snooping energy This is the suppression of the new and 


ctive industry known as home-brewing 

Mere. practical man, even of the Prohibitionist stripe, 
might have been willing to wink at a practice both harm- 
less and soothing. Not so the fussy, inquisitive and 
rritating ladies of the W. C. T. [ 





JU DGE 








\. Ek. Rottaver, Treasurer Grant E. Hamivtros, Art Editor 
Dr Editor J. A. Watprox, 4 ate Editor 


H ERE is another phase of the change in American life which 
s not so slowly coming about by the extension of govern- 
power to intrude into the priveie affairs of the citizen. 
BuFFALO, Oct. 25.—Protests against the wholesale 
searching of automobiles by prohibition enforcement 
othcers near here have caused the District Attorney 
to investigate the legality of stopping and searching 
cars without warrants.—Press dispa'ch 
Until recently the American has had a pre 
o far as his government was concerned. Mindful of the old 


rinciple that that country is best governed which is governe 
I I 


the least, he had been charv of allowing the adoption ot laws 


which should extend the powers of officials 
Che enormously increased activities of theorists and reform- 
ers in the last few vears have not been met by much opposition j 
from a citizenry nowadays too busy or too negligent to put up 
any organized resistance to invasions of personal rights. As 
those activities and their purposes were usually susceptible of 
being turned to advantage by the professional politician, they 


have been helped rather than opposed by that gentry 


"THE income tax, one of the earlier excuses for the intrusion 

f official stupidity into individual enterprise, was op- 
posed by Americans of the old stripe, but they could not avail 
against the theorists who in it promised us an absolutely equit 


o 


able and simply working system of tax collection. In practice 

its injustices, its complications and the expensive army of office- L 
holders required for its enforcement have made the people 

ilmost ready for a return to the iniquities of the protective 

tariff as the less evil 

The host of inquisitive laws passed as war measures and still 
on the statute books are not so general in their application, but 
they still exist as instruments of possible official oppression 
They point to a large and sweeping job of repealing by the 
new Congress 

Che Prohibition tyranny referred to in the Buffalo dispatch 
is too firmly entrenched now to allow of any hope that its per 
secutions will not go on for some time to come. The pussy 
footing of Congressional candidates when effort was made 
before election to find out their individual opinions of a modifi 
cation of the Volstead law shows that the old bugaboo of the 
Prohibition vote is still terror-inspiring. A Congressman with a 
real spine could make quite a reputation as a patriot by a fear- 
less course in this matter. 

It will be interesting to observe the activities of the Buffalo 
District Attorney and other authorities in curbing the violations 
of personal rights by the strange creatures chosen to enforce 
Prohibition. 
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The Mystery of Golf 


husband enjoy playing golf 

Yes, but I don’t understand how 
he can It is beyond me how he can get 
ny pleasure out of a game which irri- 
tates and angers him so Detroit Free 


The Usual Trouble —Colored caddies 


, } - lf . i 
re emploved on a certain golt-course in 


On one occasion 


South 


stranger 


asked one of them: 


What is considered a good score on 
these links 
* Boss,”’ replied the youngster, solemn 


most of de gents tries to do it in as 
kin, but it gin’r’lly 
Harper's Magazine. 


few strokes as dev 


take -ome more.” 
Easy to Guess—* Did vou ever have 
the telephone bell ring when vou were in 
the bathtub and there 
at hor er 


“Oh, ves,”’ 


was nobody else 
replied the family man. 

‘What did you do?” 

‘Well, I play a little golf and I have 
also addressed a few remarks to a punc- 
tured tire, so draw your own conclusions.” 
Herald. 


Birmingham A ge 


Fore Is the Word— Redd—He’s writ- 
ing a book on golf. 

Greene—How far has he got? 

‘He’s just finished the fore-word.”’ 
} onkers Statesman. 

Judged by His Clothes— Redd 
Would you call him a golf enthusiast? 
Hardly that 


golf suit. 


You see he has 


Crrecie 
only one Vonkers Statesman 


Envious—‘I always golf 
professional.” 

“Why?” 

“ Think of playing so good a game for 


vour liv ing!” Detroit Free Press. 


envy a 


* Does your 


the 


Why 
Players 
interesting game to 

“Not at all Golt 
results often in language which no decent 
h to hear.’’—Detroit 


Golf Is Good Only for the 
Golf is not a partic ularl 
watch.” 

and very wisely so. 
audience would wish 


Free Pi 


Nothing Original—The feat of the 
Milwaukee girl 
the headlines 


who, if we are to credit 
‘Found a Husband on the 


Golf Links,’’ seems a rather ordinary and 
commonp! performance Phat 
where most of them are Public Ledges 
Queer It’s eer game said the 
first golfer 
“What's on vour mind now?” asked 


the second 

“T was just wondering why it is that 
most any man W ould rather play bad golf 
any day than stay down at the office and 


work.” —Detroit Free Press 


Too Much Preparedness 


W orld’s 


























RELESTRON 
He—Ir I CAN’T GET HOME FOR DINNER 
TONIGHT, I’LL SEND YOU A TELEGRAM 
She—Don’tT BOTHER—I’VE READ MII 
ALREADY. FOUND IT IN YOUR COAT POCKET 


Strix (Stockholm 


Humor 





a 





Losing Their French 
come of all the ex-service me! isk 
rony the waiter. 
ibout 


still a few 


’ said the doughnut-and-coffee cus 


‘I guess there ar 
tow! 

tomer. 
There hasn't 
young chap in here in months who 


“It’s mighty strange 
bee! a 
wanted his ham and eggs ‘ toot sweet.’ 


Hi raid 


Sirmingham A¢ 
Birming 


A Victim of the War 
ward V. Rickenbacker, 
man and automobilist, saic 
Washingto1 

‘I know a 
through England. 
pulled up his car and said to a farm hand 
tell me how far it is to 


Tootleton-cum-Tootle?” 


Captain 
the famous ai! 
s ° 

at a dinner in 


chap who is motoring 
he other evening he 
‘Can you 

“*Tt’s just thirty-three miles, the oppo 
site direction, sir,’’ said the farm hand. 

“*The opposite direction?’ yells my 
friend. ‘But the last sign post said it was 
this difection.”’ 

“* Ah, but, vou see,’ said the farm hand 
with a knowing grin, ‘we turned that sign 
post round durin’ the war so as to fog 
them Zellepings.’”’—Detroit Free Press. 

So to Speak—* And how,” 
his best girl anxiously, 
yourself in France?” 

The ex-doughboy looked disturbed 

“T didn’t know you'd got wise to that,”’ 
“IT didn’t acquit myself. 
Pickup. 


queried 
“did you acquit 


he answered. 
They gimme two months.”’ 
Did your father 


Some Part—T eacher 


take any part in the late Great War 
Robbie? 
Robbie—I just guess he did 


“What did he do!” 

“He played the bass-drum in the town 
band the boys marched away, 
ma’am.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


when 

















Back, Back, Ye Angry Waves! 
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He—AREN’T YOU A BIT CARELESS? Why 
PEARLS—AND YOU'VE LOST IT! 

She—PsHaw, I pipn’t Lose rr! I Gave 
OUT OF FASHION NOW BESIDES, THEY SPO 








Going Down!— All was rush and bus 
tle in the studio when the new producer 
began to get busy. He snapped and 
barked and roared and wept, but cer 
tainly he got things done 

Then he turned suddenly to the weary 
“star,”’ who was resting after the last 
stunt. 

“We'll begin on the next episode now 
he said briskly, while the actor groaned 
“It ought to be a thriller. You're blown 
up into the air by an explosion, and an 
airplane rushes along and catches you.” 

“It does, does it?” exclaimed the actor 
“But look here. Supposing the airplane 
isn’t there?” 

But the film producer’s thoughts were 
already away ahead 

“Oh, that’s all right!”” he snapped 
absent-mindedly. “In that case, just 
come down; don’t wait for it!” —Detroit 


Fre ¢ Pre A) 


At the Movie—Wife (dabbing her 
eyes)—Just look at those big tears on the 
poor girl’s face, dear! 

Hubby—Fresh from the glycerine bot 
tle. 

Wife (in a fierce whisper)—Always 
taking the little joy out of my life, brute 
that you are!—Bufflalo Express. 


I PAID 350,000 FRANCS FOR THAT COLLAR OF 


rO THE JANITRESS. PEARLS ARE HOPELESSL) 
HE LINE OF ONE’s BACK.—-Le Rire ( Paris 


Extraordinary—* Modern journalism 


is full of surprises,” remarked the 


suburbanite 

“You are quite right,’’ said his fellow 
commuter. “I saw a twenty-four page 
newspaper the other day and there wasn’t 
a single picture of a movie star in it.”’ 
Birmingham Age- Herald 


A Movie Star—* For this production 
we'll need an extra big spotlight.” 

“Is the leading lady very vain?” 

“I dunno about that, but she’s very 
fat.”’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


“*Tantivy, Tantivy, Tantivy!” 

















“You ser, Mr. Antiovary, I DON’T LIKI 
THE SORTA THINGS THAT EVFRYONE CAN 
AFFORD TO BUY. I UNDERSTAND YOU HAVE 
somMr Louts XV CARTRIDGES THAT ARE QUITE 
EXPENSIVE. We'D LIKE TO PURCHASE SOME 

WE’RE GOIN’ HUNTIN’,.”’ 

Le Journal Amusant ( Pari 








Job for a Refereee—The young girl 
had been engaged as an amanuensis by a 
society woman. She soon discovered that 
the woman and her husband did not live 
happily together, but that they had a 
fight about every day. So she gave notice 
that she was going to leave. 

“Why?” inquired the lady in surprise 

“Oh, you don’t need an amanuensis 
in this family, madam,” replied the girl 
“What you need is a referee!””— Yonkers 
Statesman 


Joining the Ranks—A Washington 
reporter, happening to pass the St. 
Elizabeth’s Hospital for the Insane, 
noticed an inmate standing and painting 
a wall with a dry brush. The reporter, 
somewhat of a sportsman, noticed a 
racing sheet in the back pocket of the 
painter and thinking to have a little fun, 
he said: 

“Who are you picking today?” 

* Take Little Eva in the fourth race at 
Laurel,”’ said the painter. ‘“‘She’s a 200 
to 1 shot and she’s carrying 88 pounds; 
she can’t lose.”’ 

The reporter, perhaps thinking one 
hunch as good as another, went down 
to the office, drew out $25.00 advance 
salary and put it all on Little Eva. 
Then Little Eva stumbled on the first 
quarter and was out of the race. 

\bout two weeks later the reporter was 
passing the hospital and he again noticed 
the painter, busily painting with a dry 
brush. 

“Well,” he said to the painter, “I put 
$25.00 on Little Eva, at 200 to 1, carrying 
88 pounds in the fourth race. She 
stumbled on the first quarter and lost.” 

“You took my tip,” said the painter. 

“Yes,” said the reporter. 

“Get a brush,” said the painter 
Journal of the American Medical Associ 
ation. 


Candor—“ Tell me, doctor, what is the 
matter with me, straight!”’ 

“Well, if you want to know, vou are 
underworked and overpaid.” Klod 
Hans (Copenhagen). 


That Rope Odor—“Why do you 
leave the bands on the cigars you 
smoke?” 

“T want my friends to know that I 
don’t buy them at a ship chandler’s.” 


Buffalo Express. 





A Fig for Slander! 





NE TOLD ME YO AID YO 

HAD GIVEN ME A KISS—TEE-HEE! 
One—Don’T WORRY, LITTL! NI 
NOBODY BELIEVED A WORD I SAID Le Rire 


Par 


RAVES) 








Fun Started Early—Walter C. Kell 
“The Virginia Judge,”’ was one time with 
a minstrel show that arrived at a town in 
the South. 
dozen young negroes met the train and 
offered to carry suitcases for tickets to the 
show. One lad got in the way of the bag- 


\s is always the case, a 


gage men and was bumped sprawling by 
a trunk. 
laughed uproariously: 
; “Wow!” he velled. 


gittin’ funny a’ready 


Another negro boy who saw it 


“Dis heah show’s 
New York Eve- 


ning iW orld 


Muddled or Never 
ence of a Virginia clergyman throws light 
on the old English law requiring that 
marriages should be 


A recent experi- 


celebrated before 
noon. A colored coupk appeared before 
him, asking to be married, the man in a 
considerably muddled state. 

The minister said to the woman: “I 
won't perform this ceremony.” 

“Why is dat, boss?”’ 
“Ain’t de licenses’ all right? An’ we is 
age ‘9 

“Yes. But this man is drunk. Take 
him away and come again.”’ 


she queri¢ d. 


Several days later the couple again pre- 
sented themselves, the man once more 
obviously intoxicated. 

“See here, I told you I wouldn’t marry 
you when this man was drunk,” the 
minister said testily. “Don’t you come 
back here till he’s sober.” 

“Well, you see, suh,” the woman re- 
plied apologetically, “‘de trufe is dat he 
won’t come less’n he’s lit up.” — Spectator 





Stuff— MV) 
Here’s a rich thing in the paper 


Twentieth 
He Nil 


\ wife sued her husband for divorce on 


Century 








count of his incessant smoking of cigar 
ett 
Vrs. Henn—I1 don’t think she should 
Opportunity—"* Shall you meet him? I have taken that so seriously. 
thought he was a woman hater!” Vl Hens I know; but she claims 
“Yes—but even hate needs nourish they were her cigarettes.—Columbus 
ment!” AKlods Hans Cope nhagei Dis pat a 
Of Course, Didn’t Agree—* Been With Her Own Favorite—** Daugh 
doing some jury duty, I hear,” said the _ ter, I hope you will go to church this 
first California man. evening. The pastor’s subject, ‘An Hour 
“Ves; been on one for three days,” with Favorite Hymns,’ should be very 


interesting.” 

“T should like very 
but I have an engagement with my own 
favorite him Boston Tran- 


V onkers Statesman : ript. 


replied the second Californian. 
“Pretty tiresome work, I imagine.” 
“No, no; I had the most amusing time 
ever. There was a woman on the jurv.”’ 


nuch to go father 


tonight t 


\ Marital Drop in the Bucket 























‘WHY DID SHE MARRY SUCH A SMALL MAN?” 


“WELL, SHE HFARD THAT EVERYTHING WAS COMING DOWN Pasquine (Turin). 
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Taking Things Seriously 
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The Professor—TOMORROW WE TAKE CYANIDE AND ON WEDNESDAY ARSENI Aas per 


Stockholm) 





Alarming Symptom — II 'ife — John, 
there’s one thing I want to say to you 
right now. 

Hub—Only one Aren't you well, my 
dear?—Boston Transcript 


The Alternative I've often won 
dered what became of your husband. 
Did he die or what 

‘The latter.""—Town Topics. 


Conscientious Scruples—Lawyer 
Then I understand that after your hus- 
band had made over everything to you, 
you left him. 

Client — Yes, I couldn’t live with a 
man who cheats his creditors like that. 
Boston Transcript 


New Style—‘“I have come to ask you 
for your daughter’s hand.”’ 

Can you profiteer in the style to 
which she has been accustomed 


Town Topics 


An Optimistic Bride It’s quite a 
secret,” said Maureen, “ but I was mar 
ried last week to Pat Sullivar 

Jane—Indeed, I should have thought 
you’d be the last person in the world 
to marry him 

“Well, | hope I am.”"— Houston P 

Quarrels Avoided—‘I say, old man 
doesn’t spending so much time at the 
club get you in trouble at home?” 

“On the contrary, dear boy; it keeps 
me out of it.”"—Boston Transcript 

Unconcerned — Gaybuck Did you 
hear about vour wife’s suit? 

Gavboy—Is she wearing or bringing it? 

Town Topi ) 

% 








When Other Folks Go Wrong 

I’m kind o’ a forgivin’ cuss 
When other folks go wrong 

I never try to make a fuss 


Or criticize ‘em strong 

Because when I hear folks have run 
Out of the narrer way 

I think perhaps I might’a’ done 
he same if I'd been they 


They both are humans made of clay, 
rhe noblest and the worst, 


And with reversed conditions they 


Might find their lives reversed 
The worst feel noble now and then 
And vicey-verse, likewise, 
And few of us our feller-men 
Have room to criticize 


It’s my idee we all are good 
And all are bad at heart, 

\nd how temptations are withstood 
Depends upon which part 

Of us has been developed most, 
The good side or the bad 

So if you’re lucky do not boast, 
But just be thankful, lad 


And when a stumblin’ brother calls 
Don’t turn a scornful gaze; 
It may be his fault if he falls, 
But yours if down he stays 
And when the facts you ponder thus 
Which shape lives, all along 
‘Twill make you a forgivin’ cuss 
When other folks go wrong 
Los Angeles Times. 


Speaking of Thanksgiving 























‘YOu INSOLENT CUR, TAKE CARE! THOUGH 
HE MAY NOT LOOK IT, MY HUSBAND IS AS 
STRONG As A TuRK!” 

“Ha, Hoa! As aA Turk! SINCE THE 
Preaty?""—Le Rire (Paris) 














Irrepressible Senility 




















Débutante—Go aw 
‘LD rp1oT! 
fucient 
PERE I Le Rire Par 


I ‘D ME 








John Jimson 


It Cured the Patient 
was very ill. He called in 
hemmed and hawed, and 
second doctor. Then while John Jimson 
listened the two quarreled about his case 

“You're wrong,”’ said Doctor No. 1. 

“I’m right,”’ retorted Doctor No 

“You're wrong,’ Doctor 
No. I. 

Here the patient gave a 
brought the medical men to a realization 
of the needs of the moment. But Doctor 
No. 2 couldn’t resist a last swipe 

“Go your own way,” said he, “but I’! 
prove I’m right at the post-mortem.” 
The Argonaut. 


i doctor who 


called in a 


repeated 


groan and 


Not Anti-Febrile 
tor is very handsome.”’ 

“Yes, and that is causing him difficul 
ties in the practice of his profession 
When he takes a girl’s pulse it is apt to go 
Loui 


“The young do 


away above normal.” ville Courier 


Journal. 


Building Up a Practice—“ My boy,” 
said the elderly physician, “I’m afraid 
vou will never get rich in the profession.” 

“Why not?” asked the young doctor 

“You told one of the richest women in 
town her complaints were imaginary.” 

“And so they are.”’ 

“To be sure, but you should have told 
medical couldn't 
understand and put her down for at least 
Birmingham Age 


her so in terms she 


two visits a week.” 


Herald. 


ldmirer—How yOu FLATTER ME, 
DEAR! It’s THE FIR TIME ANYONE HAS 


Sauce for the Gander—During a 
trial in a Western court an Irish witness 
was called upon to give his testimony 
“Did you see the shot fired?’’ was the 
first question put to him. 
“No, sir, but I heard it.” 
“That is not satisfactory. 


You \ il 


step down.” 


As the Irishman turned to go, he 
laughed out loud. Whereupon he was 
rebuked by the court and told that he was 


in contempt. 


“ Did your Honor see me laugh?” ques 
tioned the witness, respectfully. 

“No, but I heard you.” 

“Excuse me, your Honor, but that is 
not satisfac tory ‘ea 

Then the 
strain its 


did not seek to r 


Har per’s Mag 


court 
own laughter. 


azlitt 


Courts— Plain 
unfortunately) 


An Echo from the 
tiff’s Counsel—Y our honor 
in this case I am opposed by the most 


unmitigated scoundrel 


Defendant's Counse My learned 
friend is such a perverter 

Judge—Will counsel kindly confin 
their remarks to such matters as are in 


dispute J New York Globe 


Not for a Centaur Two 





“My HUSBAND IS A FINE RIDER. 
HORSE?” 
”" Yes 
Lustige Blaetter (Berlin) 
19 





DOESN'T HE 


ONE CAN’T TELL WHERE THE HORSE 


LOOK AS IF HE HAD GROWN UP WITH 


ENDS AND WHERE YOUR HUSBAND BEGINS 
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pt = la 
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LOGENES 

his 

ern 

an honest man might have a long quest in New York 
today If. on the other hand. he should chance to be look- 
ing only for frivolous entertainment, he could put out his 


light at the door of almost any New York Theatre and find 
himself at his journey’s end. And he would be entirely in 
fashion because in New York there are a great many more 
persons looking for frivolous entertainment than are engaged in 
the vain search for honest men—or for serious plays 
* . * * 
TERY far indeed from serious is “Hitchy-Koo 1920,” 
which rather silly title is suppose to be a lure for the 
conglomerate of various kinds of nonsense to which are 
prominently attached the names of Messrs. Raymond Hitch 
cock, G. P. Huntley and Julia Sanderson. Those artists cannot 
supply an entire evening’s frivolity so they are spelled by 
features lifted bodily from vaudeville, catchy musical numbers 
and the inevitable background of chorus girls No one has 
taken the trouble to supply even 
the semblance of a plot and, if 













those engaged could stand the 
strain, it might verv well be 
played as a continuous perform 
ance from noon to midnight, 
allowing the public to drift in and 
out regardless of any continuity.of 
interest 

Mr. Hitchcock’s personality and 
methods are so familiar and fixed 
that it is needed to say no mort 
than that he inspires quite as 
much laughter as ever. It seens a 
sort of come-down for Mr. Huntley 
to be assigned to just the kiad of 
material allotted to him here, but 
his pronounced Britishness is at 
least a good foil for the equally 
pronounced Americanness of Mr 
Hitchcock. It is a tribute to the 
fun-making abilities of. both of 
them that they could take the old 
episode of the customer buying 
a postage stamp, looking over the 
sheet of stamps critically and then 
selecting one in particular, and 
turn it into a laughable scene of 
considerable length. They are 
equally successful in turning to 
mirthful account the wonderful 
horse, Ethel, who makes up for 


lack of pedigree in almost hu- sane mane wnten 


man intelligence and a sense of RECORD FOR LAU‘ 


rHIS IS NO MAN-O -WAR, 





GE at the Play 


1umor not found in even the most valuable of thorough- 
breds 

For intellectual improvement a four years’ course at any of 
our lea ling ul iversities is to be chosen in pre ference to “ Hitchy 


Koo” but for an evening’s fun the latter has the call. 


* * * 


" MARY ’ is another revelation of the almost genius pos 
+ 


sessed by Mr. George M. Cohan in the 


_ 


production of musical pieces of the lighter sort. 
There is not much about the piece itself to 
distinguish it from the countless others of the 
same kind that come and go on the New York 
stage in unending profusion. It is to be said 
for it that it has a story of more consistenc' 
and originality than usual and that two or 
three of its songs are of the sort that make a 
qui k appeal to popular liking. But there is in 
the performante of “ Mary.”’ and in the way 
its points are put over, a quality of dash and 
vigor, best described perhaps by the com 
paratively new word “pep,” notable before 
other productions with which the name of Mr 
Cohan has been associated 

With the exception ol the always at- 
tractive Georgia Caine and of Mr. Charles 
Judels, the members of the company 
are not wide ly known so the agreeabl 
impression they create in their joint effort 
may safely be attributed to unusval 
inspiration. Doubtless Messrs. Har 
Mandel Hirsch Mitchell and 
Forrest whose 


bach, 








names are on 
the program 
as responsibl 
for * Mary 

vanous capaci 
ties, have done 


the bulk of th 
work but judg 





ing by analogy MARIORI} 
the distinctive GATESON ID 
influence is that “ LITTLE MI 
of Mr. Cohan. CRARETY 


* * * * 

| HE subway circuit is the ap- 
propriate title given to the 
neighborhood and outlving theatres 

which by the payment of a five 
cent fare may be reached from 
New York’s theatrical Tenderloin 
They furnish a complete new set of 
audiences who rarely visit the 
BUT AN EQUALLY CELEBRATED . . e 
ETHEL NIGHTLY BREAKS THE higher ‘Priced Broadway houses. 
HS IN “ HITCHY-KOO.” Attractions which have had the 


going to see “The First 
Year.” 

The title does not go 
back to the creation of 


the world but to the 


advantage ol contin 
uous advertising in New 
York find it advanta 
geous to cover this cir- 
cuit while they are still 
f the first 


fresh in mind. Ther creation 
rumpus in the younger 
Livingston family. Mr. 


Frank Craven, both as 


fore the practice is to 
patronize the subway 
before taking to the 
higher fares ar author and actor, gives 


d longe r 


jumps ot the re il road. to the events whic h pre 


Che latest patron of cede, accompany and 
the underground — is follow this tragedy a 
“Little Miss Charity comedy aspect which 
which had and de is not the less diverting 


Irom the fact that h 


treatment is faithful to 


served a very ¢ onside r 





ible run at the Bel 


mont More nearl the throes that afflict 
HUNTLEY, HITCHCOCK AND SANDERSON, THE TRIANGULAR BASE OF “ HITCHY-KOO 


than usual it justifies most humans in tl 
its program description of being a musical cumedy, as it has a early stages of matrimony. He is ably assisted on th 
good deal of pleasant musk coupled with a comedy plot, ling acting side by Roberta Arnold who brings to the réle of th 
and situations . bride an ingenuousness and youthful vigor entirely in character 
' . * If there are left in New York any persons who enjoy cleal 
HE origin of matrimonial squabbles is often as difficult well played and diverting comedy devoid of jazz and chorus 


to determine as the origin of the chicken and the egg. Li girls, they will find it entirely worth their while to devote 
you doubt this statement, you can prove it by asking any an evening to “The First Year.’’ And if they have any 
squabbling married couple of your acquaintance or V sense of humor, they are bound to laugh Metcalf 


What’s @ What EP in HH the HH Theatres 


While Jupce is printing, plays have a way of stopping or of changing Futron—“ Enter Madame,” with Gilda Vai * 
Gasery—“Lightnin’.” Reno and the funny side of its dh 


DRAMAS AND MELODRAMAS Henry MiLter’s—* Just Suppose.” R vy later 


od Hupson—*The Meanest Man in the World.” \ 





F ; : are? Lirrte—*The First Year é ' 
Be_tmont—‘ French Leave Review later. i Y R a 
Ci “Mf * “Col . lL ycEUM The Gold Digger H f 
NTURY ecca lor gone mad in pictures 
ad musical as num isty | ay 
‘ ] l al spectacle > Spon» p \T. . eee Ve ; or j { 
Conan ano Harris—‘‘ Welcome Stranger.” Jew vit triumy ‘ rane Rep a oe Se r poSaghi 
e method he flapper 
ing fashion even over Yankee shrewdne ceed “y ‘er “Old N ea Sa 
Forty-Eicutu Street—‘Opportunity.” Interesting melodra P regt New me et ate : ; —— . 
matic depiction of the dangers of speculation in W Street and : : ‘ : 
mayne: Soni ; ; ; Nora Bayes | G ( 
FrazeEE—* The Woman of Bronze,” with Miss Anglin. Emotior 9 
, es Id scl — ~ 90 Puncu anv Jupy—* Because of Helen Review lat 
arama of the olc chooi ver “ ion TT ” 
Gaesemcn Ves chy “y , Gun a : ( CHirty-NIntTH STREET Che Outrage Mrs. Palmer. \Melo- 
IREENWK A t} ex drama from t erman, 
aved in amateurish fashior ——— i alice M Young in an interestit 
Maxine Extiotr’s—*Spanish Love Also Spar OPERA. MUSICAL COMEDY AND GIRL-AND-MUSIC SHOV 
turesque and novel stage realization. 
Repustic—‘*The Lady of the Lamp Loving and fighting i (STOR K sing Time, Mr. Geo. V. Hi Pleasan 
China in the middle ag Stirring stor AOR CF CRE FACE CAST GIFS BNE MUSIC WE RAVE CVEF WITE U 
limes Square—“‘The Mirage th Florence Reed é Casino Honey Dew. ; Re musica medy wit 1 
with a past in not very convincing depictior book, good music and a good cast 
forosco—“The Bat.” ‘The batting average lifted by the inab Centrat—*Afgar.” Review lat 
of the lience to catch the perpetrat f the crime Cort—* Jim Jam Ji Pleasant girl-and 1 
PLayuouse—*‘ Anna Ascends,”” with Alice Brad) \nr ASCEI Giope—" Tip-Top,”” witl M ; Fred om 
from Syrian ignorance to American knowledge made inter with a picturesque background of leville ar 
, HipropRomt Good ‘] B 
MEDY, A 1 AND FARC! sly ' 
: : ; . K.NICKERBO I M » DOVE 
? ) if ra ‘ l ' \ < IBI ry \ n, \ 4 .< 
B The S ( by M ( \ I | | H M \I R 
iepiction of vain social climbing. Almost a real pla Loncacre—* Pitter Patter.” Girl-and-mu antidote f 
Bootu—*‘* The Prince and the Pau Review late le 
Broapuurst—‘The Guest of Honor,” with Mr. William H New AMSTERDAM Hit Koo for 1920.”’ See above 
\ er-sided hero v touch of homely American humor SELWYN | e Me.” Elaborat rl-and-mu V CX] 





Conan—‘The Tavern,” with Mr. Arnold Daly. Review lat Mr. Frank Tinney in white-face 
Comepy—‘The Bad Man,” with Mr. Blinn. Shows dramatica SHUBERT ‘Greenwich Village I ( Mor 
in ng side of Mexican sculduggery. good of their kind and in george etting 
Eitince—* Ladies’ Night.”’ A theatrical effort to ma (Anthor VANDERBILT—“ Irene.” Unusua ttractive 
Comst < turn over in his grave. . relaxation with novel feature 
Emprre—*Call the Doctor.” A new and diverting t tment ft Winter Garpen—‘ George LeMaire’s Broad\ Brevities, 1920 
senashile sreeably administered ) ee , = . ) 
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Public Shows and Private Morals 


By Myron M. STreaRNS LENSO’’) 








N the gav brick citv of Baltimore a controvers\ rgument, largely ignorance, or the inability to do anv better, we find 
liscussion or quarrel has arisen recently concerning the on analysis that ignorance and immorality may at certain , 
morals of moving pictures poiats come mughty .c¥ose together. Certainly the result oi 

\ certain eminent surgeon, prominent in Marvland re stuipidity may be a wide increase in immorality 

orm movements, was quoted in a newspaper interview as Suppose, f’rinstance, we had Abee the unsuccessful green- 
saving of the “utterly abandoned immoral movies”: “Of all the grocer preaching sermons for us on Sunday. His standar:s, his 
evil influences of the present day, and exceeding by far the attempted philosophizings, his code of morals. far below that of 
iquor traffic, I estimate the movies, as at present conducted, to the usual preacher or even of the average intelligent citizen 
be the worst, the most potent agents in producing crime and among us. would be held up for all to follow. Instead of leader 
mmorality.” ship up, we would have leadership down 

From this we gather that the doctor is not exactly what you'd rhere’s the trouble. There’s the real immorality of pictures. 
call a movie fan—or even booster. But wait The men making them are still too near the Abee class. not 

‘An open letter and challenge” from the managing director near enough to that of Horace Greeley or Brand Whitlock 
of a string of eight Baltimore theatres was published next or Theodore Roosevelt or Horace Bushnell or Oliver Wendell 
dav, inviting the reformer and anv of his co-workers to attend Holmes. There is still too much of stupidity in the making 
any performances at any of the chain of theatres at any time, of pictures, and the unconscious philosophizings on life and 
and agreeing to give a thousand dollars to charity “if it be morals that they of necessitv includ In too many cases 
proved that any picture we show or have shown might have a the leadership is still down instead of up. With altogether 
tendency to corrupt the public morals’’—and saving further too many films it’s still as though we were to allow the 
‘If you can point to a single motion picture house in Baltimore plumbers’ union to write our literature 

hich shows the class of plavs that vou describe, I shall con Yesterday I watched a photoplay based on a_ popular 
sider it my profound duty to co-operate with vou in a vigorous novel, directed by one of the best story-tellers the screen 
effort to prevent the further exhibition of such films.” has yet produced. Technique of construction. dramatic 

Gentlemen, step up and take a look. Now power and suspense, photography, light 
vou see it and now vou don’t. Place your ing, workmanship of titles, were all fine. 
monev while the little ball rolls Pictures Worth Seeing: Those who saw the picture were enthusiastic 

Of course. on the face of it. the theatre THE NORTH WIND’'S MALICE about it. } 
man has all the best of the argument Alaska story for them as wants it But here is the storv: 
Money talks. That good thousand dollars sd y ee ee A pair of David-and-Jonathan friends 
vould never be tied up so lightly, if the first PEACEFUL VALLEY marry, and settle down near each other, 
co-worker to come along could step up and Pleasing melodrama continuing the close friendship, which 
knock it down \lso, there’s the “pro ate 1 1 ‘ith eens spreads to their wives. Both neglect said 
found duty” sign. That ought to stop even ful spots . wives or women, the one for his work. the 
a reformer and make him think. if anything CONRAD IN QUEST OF HIS other for new flames. The perpetual lover 
could. W hy it’s positively presice ntia!! i of @ story that hed makes love to the worker's neglected wile. 

Che difficulty lies here: as the words are great possibilities and they finally pay a midnight visit to a 
ordinarily used. there’s a world of difference HUMORESQUE* mountain cabin, where thev are seen by a 
between “immorality” and “stupidity be a aes Wate ehent chance witness in a passionate embrace. 

. ing imitated 

“Immorality” is used to indicate a con EDGAR COMEDIES Later the lady sees a photograph of her 
scious W rong-doing—an intelligent and in ee —— as funny as beloved yes husband and child, and the 
tentional dey arture from the generaily ac OVER THE HILL* precious pair repent and “do no wrong 
cepted standards of right and wrong. Of The children let mother go to the Then you worry along to the end of the 
this—intentional immorality—there is, as me MRS. JOHNSON picture. W here all is repentance and forgive 
even our eminent doctor will in all fairness Seen. The old mistaid letter. ness and living-happily-and-righteously-ever 
eventually have to admit, remarkably little SHE'S A VAMP* after. 
in the entire film industry. ee Semen wena Now, in the hands of a Tolstoy, that 

Whenever our doctor, or any of his co MADAME X theme might have been given, conceivably, 
workers, conceives the film industry, or those Drama, good and heavy a high moral value. But as it is—well, i 
in it, as deliberately setting out to debase or A CUMBERLAND ROMANCE* I don’t know. But I do know what the 

. ; - . . Rather slow-moving, but very “ - < 

corrupt public morals for private gain, he is real. Baltimore surgeon would think, even if he 
as the diplomats say, in error. *Bacaptionally geod couldn’t prove it 

But though we mean, with “stupidity Gentlemen, place your bets. 
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ely for JupGE 


From this pose one might think Bebe Daniels a French 


tragedienne. Not her. Born in Texas, educated in a 
convent in Los Angeles, she can boast a “‘career,”’ though 
but nineteen. She played child parts in stock companies 





Photo by W 


in Los Angeles and San Francisco, and is now a Realart 
star after assuming leading parts in Robin-Pathé and 
Famous Players-Lasky pictures of note. She doubles in 
emotion, and is equally effective as an ingénue and as a vamp. 
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I Way DON’T yot WEAR CALICO ANY 
I Ou, | just HATE TO SEE MYSELF IN 
print.—Cornell Widow. 


To the Sphinx 
Sphinx, your fame is mooted much 
On hoary legend’s pages, 
Wise in riddles and all such, 
You’re called the Queen of Sages. 


Let me try my prowess now, 
(Question you, abhorring 

Now must wrinkles crease your brow! 
Why's my prof so boring?— Yale Record 


Cherchez la Femme 
We were friends 
He used all my old themes; I used all of his 
He took notes in lecture for me one week and 
let me sleep; I took notes the next. 


He yelled, “Here” for me in English 30 one 


time; I yelled for him the next session 

He wrote the cases in B. L.; I did the assigned 
readings. 

He signed for me at gym and I signed 
for him. 

Damon and Pythias were enemies com- 
pared to us. 

hen we met Myrtilla. . . 
sylvania Punch Bowl. 


. -—Penn- 


Poor George! 
She—When does poor George get out 
of the hospital? 
He—Ah! I’m afraid not for a long time. 
She—Too bad! Then he has a serious 
illness? 





History Compared 
I envy not the famous men 
Of any time or land 
Horatius may have held the bridge, 
I've held the one girl’s hand 


(hough Shakespeare may have written plays, 
And sonnets not a few 

Yet to the one girl I have s« 
Some loving letters true 

Drake may have circled ‘round the world 
And though that ple ised his taste 

Suffice for me to have my arn 


\round the one girl’s waist 


Though Sherman may have made a march 
From Georgia to the sea 

A wedding march right up the aisk 
Is what I hope will be Princeton Tiger 


The Green-Eyed Monster 


Jess—They went to the mountains on their 


wedding trip, and Ethel was wretched 
Bess—What was the trouble?’ 
Jess—George fell in love with the scenery.— 
Carolina Tar Baby. 


A Peach of a Show 

I went to a show last night 

It was a peach of a show. 

The singing was punk and the jokes fell 
flat. 

But it was a peach of a show. 

There was no plot, and it wasn’t a revue. 

But it was a peach of a show. 

The actress couldn’t act and the comedian 
couldn’t comede. 

But it was a peach of a show. 

The chorus was dressed in a yard of Georg- 
ette and forty naughty smiles. 

It was a peach of a show 
Punch Bowl. 


Pennsylvania 








He—No, it’s too good. He has a keen 
looking nurse and the doctor prescribed 
liquor.— Notre Dame Juggler. 


ma Se ** | 
*21—Tuar Girt REVERSED DARWIN'S THEORY 
‘22—Howzar? 
‘21—SuE MAKES MONKEYS OUT OF MEN.—Texa: 
24 


Scalper. Sapl—Iowa Frivol. { 
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SURE RELIEF FOR THE GRIP Nor so Gow 
BUT HE CARRIES IT OFF WELI 


Harvard Lamp 


In the Cold Gray Dawn 
When you cuddle up, snug. 

And you look up in my eyes, 
When you give me a hug, : 

Is there any surprise : O 
That I think, honey bug, 

As the time swiftly flies: 

WhynellshouldIhaftahavean8. 30inthemorn 


ing!!!— Pennsylvania Punch Bowl | 
, ; 
Circumstances Alter Definitions ae 
Volsteadily speaking: An optimist is a man the 
who thinks he can make as good beer at home had 
as he could buy in the old days. A pessimist 
is a man who has tried.— Penn. State Froth 
You ; 
Because you were so gracious and free, , 
Ha lf-wistful, half-smiling, : 
Over the flowers I had given, » 
Because you were you, 
I said I would write you a poen 
} 
Yes, I 


I said I would write you a poem; 

But now that I think of it, 

I want to ask you, dear, 

What kind of a poem you think vou rat 
After going to three formals, 

Two dinners, 

Four picnics, 

Five canoe trips, 

And seven campus strolls, 

With that other 














slightly deaf. 
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ember 20, 


Snoppy-Quops Now 19 











(Vacuum Cleaner 


Jumbo V. C. 
Wa. C. Trreoms Fr. S&S Mi 
EHOLD the Elephant ¥." 

Engaged upon his Sper lalty 


I don’t remember to have met 

A more uncommon houschold pet 
\ former star of the Arena 

He's now, vou see, a mere dry cleaner 
\ Mastodon of Holv Writ 

He’s not too proud to do his bit 

He does his nitive jungle hanes 
And thereby presses oul vour pants 
And he re 's ah cconomn hun h 

Just let him trim the lawn for lunch 
Retired elephants IL bet 

Will solve the servant problen et 


Conscientious 


LD John Moreton was ; 
in a small New England village, 


grinder ina cutlery 
and was 
This vear he was drawn on the 
v and there was much excitement when he 
it for the county seat to take up his duties 

Upon arriving home, three weeks later, many 
d varied were the questions asked by his old 
disposition © 


ronies Esper ially about the 


the case of one of their fellow-townsmen who 
d been up for horse-stealing 

“Well, boys,” said Old John, ** the 
tter is, that during the three days that his 
il lasted it was rainin’ so derned hard on the 


fact o° the 


n roof outside the window where I sat, that I 
Int hear a cussed word of the evidence, but 


all said he was guilty, so I voted with the 
im hy 
Enjoying Health 
Rub—What’s vour idea of ideal health? 
Dub Too sick to work but well enough to 
to the club 





Cuticura Soap 


~—— AND OINTMENT ——— 


Clear the Skin | 


Soap, Ointment, Talcum,26c. everywhere. F: 
address: Cuticera Laborateries, Dept. 7 Malden. 











THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITsSg7 SHAPE 


$7-22 $800 $900 8 $10-0° SHOES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES 


Te best known shoes 
in the world. They 
are sold in 107 W. L./« 
Douglas stores, direct 
from the factory to you SF and $550 
at only one profit, which guarantees to 
you the best shoes that can be produced, at 
the lowest possible cost. W.L. Douglas 
name and the retail price are stamped on 
the bottom of all shoes before they leave 
the factory, which is your protection 
against unreasonable profits. 


W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 shoes are abso- 
lutely the best shoe values for the money in this 
country. They are made of the best and finest 
leathers that money can buy. They combine 
quality, style, workmanship and wearing quaili- 
ties equal toother makes saline at higher prices. 
They are the leaders in the fashion centers of 
America. The stamped price is W. L. Douglas 
personal guarantee that the shoes are always 
worth the price paid for them. The prices are 
the same everywhere; they cost no more in 


San Francisco than they do in New York. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all working 
with an honest determination to make the best 













DIRECT FROM | 
FACTORY | 
TO YOU AT 

ONE PROFIT | 














| MBOMOUUNHNVLOOUTLNNANUOOULHHNAN 


shoes for the price that money can buy. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 
besides our own stores. If your local dealer cannot supply 
you, take no other make. Order direct from factory. Send 
for booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


President 
W.L.Douglas Shoe Co., 
145 Spark Street, 
Brockton, Mase. 
WILE 


CAUTION.—Insist upon having W.L.Do 

las shoes. The name and price is plainly 
stamped on the sole. Be careful to see 
that it has not been changed or mutilated. 


DIYNYAUOOUUATAOOEOOOHEOOOOTOEEROODANHONEEU UO UAUCOGEODATAGUEEOOUAT OVER HOOEROODOAGAAAGGO AAT AGUUUUAUAEOOO HANA AVOOUUUUOOOOU UT E4EEO OU LEAOEUAOOGObOAAOOA OANA ULAANTEUUHLAAAUAA 
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Drawn by A. B. Wacken 
Don’t Hit tHe Doc, Removi 
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uy SJ fovely Skin 


—is the result, not of 
the application of cos- 


metics, but of the 
general bodily health. 
It is clear blood which 
imparts the blush of youth to cheeks. 

Experience has taught the dis- 
| cerning beauty to rely upon a good 


SS SPOKD € 


aperient to clear the complexion. A 
dainty box of N? Tablets is her help- 
| ful agent. Each tablet acts pleas- | 
antly to insure better health, to keep 
| 


the skin clear and free from blem- 
ishes, to help restore and preserve 
a healthful, youthful appearance. 
All druggists sell the 2c. box of 
NR Tablets 
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More Profitable 
Young Physician—If I could only discover 
| 1 good quick cure for influenza, my reputation 
would be made. 
Old Physician 
a good slow cure, 
as. well, 


t 


Yes, and if you could discover 
your fortune would be made 
Female 
“Well, doctor; boy, or girl?” 
“One of those nineteenth amendment chil- 


dren.” 


Use This Chest F FREE 























Thanksgiving Cheer 
By Eowarp W 
N! IW the darling summer's over 


With her mignonette 
One by one the poppies yielded 


BARNARD 


and roses, 


lo their own Circean spell; 
And the little birds that warbled 
In the garden’s spicy closes 

Have departed for the sunshine 

Of the South they love 
But there’s balm in Gilead for us, 
\ most generous libation 

(nd although you listen closely 

You will fail to hear us sigh. 
Life’s too purposeful and earnest 
For lament or lachrymation 

When the ovyster’s in the turk 

{nd the pumpkin’s in the pie! 


so well! 


Braes are bleak and downs deserted 

Links are blustery 
Leafless trees and lifeless leas are 
Clad befittingly in black 

Just ahead a vista stretches 

Cold as Greenland and as snowy, 
And November seas are eerie 
In their maze of frosty wrack 

But to us thanksgiving people 

All Creation’s cheerful, very 
And we eat our bounteous dinner, 
Spirits running mountain-high, 

For it’s easier than not, to 

Have a hopeful heart and merry 
When the ovster’s in the turkey, 
ind the pumpkin’s in the pie! 


and blow, 


Sad it is that while the table 

With the highest mirth is humming, 
We must hearken to the gabble 
Of the pessimistic seer 

Who presages that all sorts of 

New calamities are coming 
rhirst and nakedness and famine 
In the soon to bourgeon year! 

But we laugh and light our pipes, and 

Answer him: Vil desperandum! 
With a fighting chance to flourish 
Who’s the dotard to say die? 

Troubles are the merest trifles 

Howsoever you may brand ‘em 
When n the turkey 
lad the pumpkin’ in thy pi 4 


the ovster’s 1 


The Hardest 
Moth- 
Of all the questions a woman asks, the 
Proof eee tm 
hardest to answer is Did I ever lie to 
Cedar = 
Chest yo 
If vou sav “Yes.”’ she asks whet 
Sent on ind then denies the instance when vou 
Free Trial tell her 
in Ctatnatts tnt Catan Chia If you say “ No” she wants to know why 
y hoice of taany stytes and desig “ i ‘ , heve . ; ime 
Set ieee éatek. at Pinned Goetned Direct you can’t believe her this time 
plumes from moths, mice, d reed trom 
distinctively beautiint. Needed in every home. La Factors 
renerations . s » what it saves ewe x _ . 
CN eee ee iyractodar foc ouriitustraved care. Wa | More Speed Mania 
r paid free te yor vfree K Ced ar eT 1g 5. ; . . $ . 
| PIRDUEONT REDORDAR OUEST CO. DEPT. 24 Statesville, N.C. Four-Year-Old (just home from Sun- 
| day school)\—Mamma, I’m _ the best 
| For ear) or BRAINS | singer in our class 
Mothr—Why do you think so, my 
. \ 
1 Ss dear? 
| Four-¥ ear-Old—’ Cause, our class sang a 





“MADE AT KEY WEST 


song and I got through first. 
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NO | 
i | 
Gases 

Sourness 

Indigestion 
Heartburn BA/ 
Flatulence = 
Palpitation 








Just as soon as you eat a tablet or 
two of Pape’s Diapepsin all the stom- 
ach distress caused by acidity will 
end. Papes Diapepsin always puts 
sick, upset, acid stomachs m order 
at once. Large 60c case—drugstores, 


= 
= 
LY 
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PARES an 
UVAPEPSTN 


A Mystery 





“What I don’t understand,” said the m e08 
voman voter, “is why they call a ballot box 
a pole.” 

Professional L 


The ship's physician gets a shock 
When he absorbs this tip: 
It’s easier to ship a Dox ] 
| tis to dock a ship. 


Than ’ 


Drawn ty Ross Westover 








PROHIBITION IS THE MOTHER OF INVENTION 
JACK AND JILL EACH TOOK A PILL, 
Anp DROPPED THEM IN SOME W ATER; 


Jack FELL DowN, 
Ou, WHAT A MORNING 


AND JILL BUZZED ’ROUND, | 
APTER. } 
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\fetropolitan Bird Life 
By Artuur C. Brooks 





moribund motorcyck 


[t= Linker prefers a 


to a snappy Snookum, though even a 
» elbarrow with a knock would appeal to him 
This bird is commonly called The Nut. His 


t is the public garage; his range is through 
the country, with a strong penchant for 
He has a long, inquisitive beak, and 
image neutral in color pied with oil-stains 
d right-angle rips. His legs are somewhat 
ed from straddling cylinders, and his back 

coped from bending to peer under hoods. 

DON rhe female of The Tinker is a pale paragon of 
She spends hours standing silently 
t Lhe Tinker’s side while he tinkers, holding a 
led cigar-box creamed with nuts, bolts, 
s. washers, spark-plugs‘and other mites of 


Detroit 


Hence 


hinerv. 
Henry Ford raises thousands of Tinker Birds. 
A Mere Pink 
By Terrett Love Hottipay 


| M now an ardent ‘Red,’ ’ 
Detiantly she told me, 
» she tossed her head 
; \nd don’t you dare to scold me.” 


ked her if she knew 
Che tenets of her party, 
“ nswered, “Sar, I do. 


ey’ve my endorsement hearty 


7 Free love and ev’rything? 
That feature does attract m« 

We'll “ : ” 

We'll need no wedding ring 


We will!” she cried, and 


Learn to Dance 


You can learn Fox-Trot, Une-Step, Two Sep. 
Waltz and latest ‘“‘up-to-the-minute”’ society 


! ' 
Smack «d me 


| —— 


dances in your own home by the wonderful 
Peak System of Mail Instruction. 

New Diagram Metod. Easily learned; 
no music needed; thonsands taught success- 


fully; suecess absolute'y guaran’ a 
“Write for Special Torus. Send today for 
FREE information and surprisingly low offer 
WILLIAM CHANDLER PEAK, M. B. 
Room 605 621 Crescent Pisce, Chicago. uw 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 





























“Am I Going To Be Huck Finn?” 


Artists have tried and failed to put Huck Finn on canvas. 
So we turned to the photographer. “I know the very lad,” he said 
and called him in. 
His freckled face was one ecstatic grin. 
“Am I going to be Huck Finn?” he gasped “Gee, ever since I’ve 
been the littlest kid I wanted to be Huck—or'Tom Sawyer. 






And now I’m really being one of them! You can just bet thi 
is the greatest day I’ve ever had!” 

Then the camera clicked and here he is. 

Did you eve vant to be Huc k Finn? Be him mm your 


ind. Read 


MARK TWAIN 


12 Volumes at a Low Price 


What has Amer contr ed he « cs of the workd? T 
In « From the Golden Gate to 













answer come me reat, swelling chort 
China's Wall—from Alaska to the Australian Bush—from colorful har- 
S from the Argentine t e English Channel—from the Hebrides to t Mediterranean—the an r 
rr MARK TWAIN 
ree—REX BEACH—S5 Volumes 
Rex Beach is the popular writer « Plenty of humor—plenty of scrapping—big. raw-boned mer 
thrilling stories living tod He is the mar who can whip th weight in wildcats—the women thesemen 
who know as no other, the big outdoors, that fight for and die for—all these you will find in Rex Beach’s 
the ondil vivid, human novels. 
Onl Few Sets Free HARPER 
y a . _ : & BROTHERS 
Rex Beach you $2.00 for each If you are prompt you can get vour tree 16 Franklin Sqare 


Ww cr t 
olume in the book store. 


ie 3 | But we have made If you ire too late we will return the cor:por New York 
i small special edition. As long as this smal! —But don't wait. 
pecial edition lasts, you can have § volume: Send coupon for both sets for examir Send me, alb charges 


prepaid, a set of Mark 
Twain in 12 volumes, il- 
lustrated, bound im hand- 

some green cloth, stamped in 
gold, and Rex Beach im 5 vol- 

umes, bound in red cloth, free 
If not gatisfied, I will sretura them 
t your expense. Otherwise I will 
end you $r.so within 5 days and $2.00 
month for 14 months 


$10.00 worth of books —absolutely free. tion. 
Rev Beach has sacrificed much of his royalty Send no mone Just the por 


ve can do this on one edition. Send it at once 


1M 
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LESLIE’S 
WEEKLY 


of Nov. 20th 
On Sale Nov. 16 


Articles you 
should read 


ls Uncle Sam 

a Poor Banker? 
Startling Facts about 
the Inethciency and 
Failure of Our Postal 
Savings System. 


Greasing the Ways 
of Service 
A live business article 


that you will want to 
read. 


Your Nearest Newsdealer has it. 


Price 


15 cents 











Versatile Veryie 
By Wi Wy W LOCK 
Iilu A L.A > 


vsrorsZO) 
MOLLY STREAM 0 


FP 
ae 


ec 


I" HE football team of Holly Stream 
Had lost most every game 
one could sav whyv—or would, 


gets 1 was about the same 


aVe a \ 


When Vergie saw their playing raw 
She cried They re, sure as tate 
Too finely draw1 


The \ can't co ordinate : 


BD 
si ut 


—_— 


despite their brawn, 





scarce begun 


“Were I the one’’—she'd 


Before she paused anew 


But those who heard her words were stirred, 


And cried: “What would vou do?” 


“What would I trv?”’ was her reply— 
You really want to se¢ 
Just call your team of Holly Stream, 


And leave the rest to me.” 


2 


The players come, all rendered dumb 
By Vergie’s flashing eyes; 

Three autos stand quite close at hand: 
“Jump in!” she gaily cries. 








JUDCE 


| sigemare °19 I. 
Wonderfully sparkling diamonds. x! 


ing with a fery radiance unsurpe 

at double our price. Never before ! 
diamonds of Jsuch fascinating beaut 
been offered to the public at such 
amazingly low figure. Take advantay 
of it. because diamonds are certain 
go up in price. Choice of man s 
woman's I4Kt. solid gold ring of finest workmanship. free wit 
hamond. Fractions of carat priced proportionately. Valuable pr: 
mum free if cash accompanies order Our guarantee protects y 
Vioney back after 30 cays trial if not satisied. Ask for R 168 
SEND FOR NEW BARGAIN CATALOG 4 ~ rf rprise ar 

stches and jewelry. This 132 page barwai rok will 


; ave you up to | 
lheusands of selections shiw 
TT WHOLESALE J 
8. GU ER & SONS 172 Nassau St., Div eee. Now York 
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Picture is telling the st 
Nothing like it on the 
ket. Besides cleanin, 
refreshing scalp M 
Hair - Dresser —d re 
most contrary hair i 
derful manner. At 
ir id barber 
yn receipt ot 
nsured  M. : 
Sohunded if not ple 





Beiore Usin EL. 5 After Using Marve 


MARVEL, 546 Fourth jl Pittsburgh, Pa. 


WHAT EVERY GIRL} 
SHOULD KNOW , 


PREPAID FOR ONLY 5S0c 

This book ts written by Margaret Sanger—the gr: 
birth control advocate—and although it was s« 
pressed by the postal authorities we are now 1» 
mitted to send it to you 

It contains information never before published, » 
everyone that reads the book cannot help but | 
benefited. It is highly endorsed by eminent p! 
siclans Send your order at once Don't dela 


TRUTH PUB CO., Dept. W. 1402 Broadway, N. ). 

















Now, straightaway the boys obey, 
And Vergie heads the throng; 

No pause makes she to ask or see 
lo whom the cars belong. 


Thev see the show, and then they go 
lo dine at her expense; 
Next day they play, and win the fray 
And erv: “She is immense!”’ 





{ ; | 
*; B: 
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“If vou would train,” they all explain D 
“Our team, we’d win in style.” 

“Ah, no!” sighs she, “it can not be— 
I am too ver-sa-tile!”’ 
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November 20. 
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half hour ago Peggy had a tight, ugly 
4 cough and Mother was worrying about 
ill the troublesome remedies she knew 


Peggy disliked. Then she remembered the 
bottle of Kemp's Balsam she had got 
_ . months ago for just such a 
time. And Peggy was glad 
she did. Just enough to 
moisten her throat and the 
horrid old cough stopped. 
The sand man came and 
Mother heaved a sigh of 
relief. 

You may have just such 
an experience. Don’t for- 
get that 


KEMPS BALSAM 


WILL STOP THAT COUGH 
Le Roy, N. Y¥ 





















A Sunset Idyll 


By SrrickLAnp GILLILAN 


YOUNG and good-looking lady 
a grassy mound overlooking a mirror- 
like expanse of water. Just water. 
H» O, eau naturelle and all that frog stuff. 
The girl was built on lines that would meet 
with the approval of any judge of such matters. 
Any one quick at figures could instantly observe 
that hers was all right. 
She was dressed in the last whisper. 
means she was dressed in not much else. 


sat on 


Which 
It was 


a rather loud whisper, though—almost a stage 


It was not a sotto voce gown she had 


whisper. 
was of it had set some- 


there 











ce ) 
iw € 
f A ae Ney 
Drawn by La Cameuent 
\FTER THE First FREEZE-UP 
Vr. f -Hoty Mackere! I’ve stayep 
OUT SO LATE THAT | CAN’T GET HOME UNTII 
SPRI 
body back quite a firancial distance And 


what the dress didn’t cover, oh my! The cost 
of that gown was no cover charge. I'll say it 
wasn t 

If ever a young woman showed every sign of 
being all set to catch a man, this was the one. 


No man with fair eyesight and full possession’ 


of even his college faculties 
undernourished though those are supposed to 


be—could have passed and kept his eyes in any 


underpaid and 


other direction. 

Along came a man. He was young or nearly 
so. The hair was still reasonably numerous 
(from the standpoint of the barber who always 
pluralizes your hair. perhaps just to be singu 
lar) beneath his straw hat, and the bay-window 
was held very sharply in abeyance by an initial 
belt. He carried a stick, though not for sup- 
port. He bore beneath his nose a small hirsute 
smudge that he thought was a mustache. You 
could see him thinking he had a mustache. But 
do not, let us hasten to warn vou, get yourself all 
he’t up trying to see what else the young (or 
near-young and we are some judge of distance) 
man was thinking. In his case a mind-reader 
would have run out.of literature in about one 
half a minute. Most of his thoughts were feel 
ings, and the others were 
animal instincts. 

Lamping the 
as Henry James always 
the almost-voung 
man strolled 
swingingly in her direc 
tion. Passing close by, 
he strolled more slowly 
and then turned and 
cane-swung back. 


dame, 


said, 
cane 


Approaching her, he 
smiled in his best fash 
ion, lifted his gaudy 
banded sailor, and 
said: 

‘Lovely evening! 

Just that way. Isn't 
it remarkable how many 
ordinary evenings have 
been highly recommend- 








Down 


First Centipede—Is HE A COOD FOOTBALI 
Second Centipede—Fine; uE CAN STAND ON ON 
NINETY-NINE. 


I 





PLAYER? 
FOOT 


ed and overestimated 
and flattered for the 
purpose of opening a 
conversation? 


AND KICK WITH 


29 








“The we 
Game . Open American Box Ball Alleys in your 
" | ne ighborhood Make 1200 per cent per 
That bes year. $100a week. Box Ball is nearly all 
cle ar profit. No salaries to pay No pin 
Makes inl boys Pins are reset and balls retucned 
Fortunes by automatic deyice New electric- 
I lighted automatic scoreboard, an attrac 








PLAY 
BOX BALL HERE 


5F§& A GAME 








Put Up This Sign 


Make $100 a Week 







tive feature 


Pays Big Everywhere 
Scores of Box Ball proprietors are mak- 
ing $100 a week trom just two alleys 
Cc. T. Patterson, of Iilinois, opened three 
alleys and cleaned up $800.70 the first 
two months Now he operates eight 
alleys and out of the proceeds has built 


a beautiful 3-story home 
Use Our Money To Start 
We help you start. Very little cash 
needed. Small payment down. Balance 
from your profits. Learn what others have 
done Write today for money-making 
proposition and full description of the 
equipment. Mail a post card now 


American Box Ball Co. 
894 Van Buren St. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 











Che young woman turned her eyes upon him 
calmly. She him from head to foot 
Slowly swept him. He wasn’t in such great 
need of sweeping, physically, at that. He 
looked as if the vacuum cleaner had just gone 
over him thoroughly. He looked as if he 
had not only been swept but dusted 
tidied up and garnished for the day, with a 
bouquet of zinnas on the center table. 

Yet she swept him with her eyes and never 
got a bit of dust in either one of the lovely 
things. The young man stood still while she 
did her sweeping. He looked as if he felt less 
delighted with himself than he had been before 
this housecleaning began. He even looked as if 
he were beginning to something 


(Continued on page 30) 


swept 


and 


remember 


Gifts « Cut Prices 


THE ereates t assortment of toys, tricks, games 
Tina a + ever shown now 


orices, Rn are gifts for everyone — play 
favors for every oc 


Write Today for Toy Book 


The Toy Book Mlagtrates and describes them all. 
Write A it pow. Jt’'s free. No obligations. 


John Plain Co. 22°. 33 "Ghitador te 








If you don’t read Film Fun 
you don’t get all the movie news 


T . = 
f dealer 
see the picture f Coming Star 
Read what the Present Stars are doing. 
See h they do it the other side of the 
world 


Fun for 20c 


NOW 


You get everything in Filn 


nearest newsdealer 
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TO PROT ECT 


f 







Ever-ready for the emergency— 
for the sore throat, the painful 
cough, the irritating hoarseness 












that comes so suddenlv—Piso's 
should always be kept handy 
to prevent these little ills from 
growing big. It is good for 
young and old. Contains no 
opiate. Buy it today. 


35e¢ at your druggist’s 








Y DONT YOU write 


THE "WORDS FOR ASONG 


WELL RELP-VOU ALONG 
4 compoung the maste FREE and pablishing 
Send pecm 


ted 
a “"T LEN x CO., 271 W. 125th St., »N.Y¥. 











Mail to Cleveland ‘','°>, °'¢ a°¢ 


amtend 10 ‘ » eamiele 
OHIO SMELTING & REFINING CO., 281 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland, Ohie 


’ PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
ROMEIKE’S Gis ot cael cena ties 





f , all ne paper 

hppi gsv . 4 appes ar about vou. rfnends. oran\ b. 
tent which vou may nt to be p-t “A te.” Every news- 
per or periodical of meort nee in t Unied States and 


Zurope is searched Terms $7.50 for clipping 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh ag New York 


a 





A Sunset 


Idyll 


( { Me mm oD ) 
“4 ( here else that lemanded his almo 
j ediate tt ol 
His countenance fell il ol could ee ho 
the fall had reddened it by sudden contact with 


the hard pat! 
Chen she spoke Her as silvery or at 
leas pewtery It was a nice expe nsive vou 
but remarkably clear- 
You haven't made such a very bad gu 
about the weather—for vou. It is really a bet 


ter bit of I had been prepared 


judgment thai 


to credit you with Aside from a wee 


bit of humidity and the prospect of a 
bad storn tonight vou have sized the 


ell kno vn 


invbody could. Il 


evening up almost as well as 
fact. it must be a 
better evening thar the weather man and 
I had regarded 11 is I hear it very 


spoken ol You are the 


pardon my 


highly fourtl 
young or near-voung mal 
naiveté if vou know what that word 
veans) who has come by and apparently 
thought I was waiting out here for som« 
tell me what sort ot 


evening it was. Really I had read the 


body to come al 


eather forecast in the postofliice and 
knew pretty well what sort of an evening 
to expect. Every one of vou has said 
exactly the same thing to me Che 


knowledge vou have taken such pains 


desolated to 
say, upon unappreciative ears I am 


which may 


to impart has fallen. | am 


not a weather expert. Also, 
have something to do with the case, il 


ou and the other three 


young—or 


ing—men who have 


pardon me, near-vot 


come out and handed me a rbal meteorolog 


bulletin have any idea of flirting with me 
ou are doomed to even worse disappointment 
than I feel over vour messages. I mav look 

dolled up as a beau-catcher. but I am not I 
like to make myself look as pretty as I can, for 
the sheer fun of it Good clothes make me fee! 
fine and self-satisfied and 
As for men, I have had a couple 
bands who were just about run-of-the-mine so 


far as men go. I am utterly de-thrilled so far 


comfortable in my 


mind of hus 


is male be ings are concerned unconcerned 


lo put it very mildly and let vou down easy 
there is nothing doing.”’ 
turned and walked away 


to him 


The man Crest 


falle a mild term to appl 
* “ > 
absentmindedly and unseeingly 


While she 
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CASCARETS 


“They Work while you Sleep” 











Make it vour “hobby” to keep liver 
and bowels regular. If bilious, const 
pated, headachy, unstrung, or if you 
have a cold, an upset stomach, or bad 
breath, take Cascarets tonight and wake 
up feeling clear, rosy and fit. No grip 
| ing—-no inconvenience. Children love 
Cascarets too. 10, 25, 50 cents. 


LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 











hows how you can become a skilled pl 
{ piano or organ in your own home, at 
one- quarter usual cost Dr Quinn 
famous Written Method is end it 
leading musicians and hv ads of State Conservatories Succe 
year Play chords at once and complet jece bn every ke within 
4 lessons. Scientif t ea to underst ad Fully illustrated |} 
beginners or teachers, old or ing All music free Diplom granted 


Write today for 64-page free book. *“‘How to Learn Piano or Organ 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JK, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass 


G F St: _ Me War 
158 ses, Vee et a ae 


alva i Ir 
i a,et Only. i "10c. 
approy a) aheete, so to 60 o- Agents Wanted. Bi 
Free. We Buy Stamps. Estab 
HUSSMAN ‘STAMP co., Dept. 108, St. Louis, Mo. 


contemplated his diminishing back, the young 
woman muttered to hersel! 
What in the world can be keeping George 


ind me | lit up like a church, for his benefit! 
Just wait till I see him!” 
And the voung man no, not quite so neat 


voung as he was 
in the distance 
‘Wonder who the lucky stiff is that she real 


waitin’ for!” 
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Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 
Advertising Matters 
SUBSCRIPTION OFF IK f Ss Main office Brunswick 
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lawson & Sons, Lr ron House Breams Bids i 
Mondo E. ¢ England ash subscription price 
P age free i I nited dependencies. and Ntes xico 
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Contributor Jupce will be glad to consider jokes and 


stories. Contriputions ‘oe uld always be accompanied by post 
age for their recurn, if unaccepted 
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| One-Two-Three-Four Flights! 


| The lovely burden which im his infatuation he had so gaily 
gathered into his strong young arms had become a dead weight. 
As with bursting chest he scaled one by one the last few steps, it 
seemed to him he was carrying something monstrously heavy, 
something horrible, which suffocated him, and which every moment 
he felt tempted to throw from him in rage. This ascent of the 
staircase in the sad gray light of the morning —how typical of their 
| whole history! How typical of the history of thousands like them 
| who yield to the insidiously seductive doctrine: ‘Eat, drink, play, 
for the rest is not worth while!” 
The story of Jean Gaussin’s infatuation for Sapho is a far more 
effective sermon than any homily on carnalism ever delivered from 











the pulpit. 
That this was the author’s intention is indicated by his dedi- 


li cation: ‘“‘For my sons when they are twenty years of age.”” Sapho 
ok is the masterly creation of Alphonse Daudet, and one of the 
at | powerful, gripping stories found in the 





2 | y * > ] 
om || Comedie d’ Amour ¢ 
THE GREATEST STORIES EVER WRITTEN BY THE MASTER REALISTS OF FRANCE 


The Only Collected Edition of these Famous Stories in English 


WOMAN, with her fascinations, has changed the currents of history. She 
has marred, as well as made, great careers. If, as the poet Pope declared, “The 
proper study of mankind is man,’’ WOMAN undoubtedly has furnished the most 
interesting chapters. If any one doubt this, let him read the Comédie d’ Amour. 

No nation has made a closer study of the whole subject of WOMAN than 
the French. She has furnished the inspiration for the best in their Literature, 

their Drama and their Art. And it is to the literature of France, and to the 
works of her master realists, that we must go for the most intimate 
revelations of the heart of WOMAN-—subject of eternal interest and 
mystery and endless fascination. 
In the Comédie d’Amour is presented for the first time in 
Poe English a collected edition of the masterpieces of those famous 
A French authors who have most excelled in the minute delinea- 
“ tion of feminine character and its effects on the opposite sex. 


Given to Immediate Subscribers 
Paul De Kock’s Merry Tales 


| The purpose of Paul De Kock in writing 





















these very gay. and very Gallic stories 
of the life of the Latin Quarter, of the 
Cafes and Cabarets, was frankly to amuse 
| his readers. FéW American readers know 
| this smiling writer of stories of the petits 
| bourgeois and Parisian grisettes. But 
ll] to get, this unique set with the 
| COMEDIE D’AMOUR you 
must be prompt. THE SUP- f 
| PLY IS LIMITED. P 


To Get the Benefit of 
Our Special Intro- 
ductory 
Price 
Use 
This 
Coupon 
Now 
























J-11-20-20 
} {| BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
| . 1 416 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
! Send full particulars and special introductory 
: . ~V ! price of the Comédie d'Amour and the pre- 
, | : ’ " ] mium set of Paul De Kock to 
; | a 
; | ! 
I Name. 
| Mail Coupon Today 
For Illustrated Descriptive Circular and Special Intro I Address 
ductory Price and Terms Including the 2000-Page Set I 
| of De Kock Given to Immediate Subscribers. | Occupation State 
(tL t 
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“Many love music but for music’s sake, 
Many because her touches can awake 
Thoughts that repose within the breast half dead 
And nse to follow where she loves to lead.” 

— LANDOR 


HE A. B. CHASE Pianos are built for music's 
sake and for the sake of all that music can mean 
in your life and the lives of those you love. 


Send for our free book—Domain of the A. B. Chase 


ABCHASE PIANO CO 


INCORPORATED 


9 East 45th Street, New York 


FACTORY AT NORWALK, OHIO 
















































